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HAWES Hats 
Alpines or Derbies 
are three dollars all 
over the United States 
They are 

made with particular 
care for particular 
men! 

















If a man once wears 
a Hawes’ three dollar 
hat he knows its 
folly to pay five; 
PROFIT by the ex- = “4 
perience of over le - . a MITT: 
three hundred. thou- —— a 

sand satisfied men: : 

you save two dollars 
when you buy a 


; rite 
Hawes t tte 











Hats. 
made with 


perticular care 
835 Broadway, Cor. 13th St. a 
1231 Broadway, Cor. 30th St. 


221 Broadway, Astor House. 


particular.men } 171 Tremom, 


Cor. Mason St. 
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FARMER CROKER’S RETURN. 


rhe Boss of Tammany Hall returns to America to reap another crop of Grain with which to fill his English barns. 





Mudge. 


PUBLISHED ONCE A WEEK 
AT THE JUDGE BUILDING. 
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CONTRIBUTORS must inclose a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all 
manuscripts, otherwise return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guar- 
anteed. 

DRAWINGS and all other contributions sent to the Art Department should have 
the sender’s full name and address written plainly on each and every separate 
sketch. The accompanying joke or descriptive letter-press should in every instance 
be written upon its individual picture, and NOT upon a separate slip of paper. In- 
closure of stamps to the full amount of postage is also required, to insure safe and 
prompt return of material not accepted. 





NAVAL OFFICERS pretty generally agree with Writing Bob Evans 
that the conning-tower is the safest place in these troublous times. 
* * * 
¢¢ ROB” FITZSIMMONS, the eminent solar-plexus specialist, has writ- 
ten a book, but the critics will hardly venture to handle it with- 
out gloves. 
* * * 
| IEUTENANT-GENERAL LYTTLETON has gone to South Africa, 
possibly to replace Kitchener. If the Boers still continue obstinate, 
England may send Coke upon Lyttleton. 
* * * 


‘ eTHE GIRL AND THE JUDGE” is the title of Annie Russell’s new 
play for the coming season; but Mr. Clyde Fitch, the author, as- 
sures us that it is #of a dramatization of “ Judge’s Favorites.” 
* * * 
HAUNCEY M. 
DEPEW is cred- 
ited with the sensa- 
tional announcement 
that he will retire from 
the interviewing busi- 
ness because the news- 
paper reporters distort 
his statements so. But 
perhaps this is one of 
the mis-statements. 
* * * 


LCOHOL-LESS 
SALOONS are 
proposed by the Rev. 
C. M. Cobern of Den- 
ver as a social remedy 
against drunkenness. 
He admits, however, 
that it would require 
free lunch, music, 
vaudeville, and a Car- 
negie endowment fund to make 
such “ joints” popular. 


* * * 


¢* JUDGE'S” ESTEEMED JAPANESE CONTRIBUTOR, Mr. H. 

Yoshida, who can be witty in English with Japan-ease, writes us 
that on his recent visit to Cape May local newspapers dubbed him 
“Count "—a title which, he says, he hesitates to acknowledge, “since I 
belong to the count-less masses, rather than to the ac-count-ed aristoc- 


racy.” 
i ae 


OUR SECRETARY OF THE NAVY must be a myriad-minded man. 

In one and the same week he orders a court of inquiry to investigate 
Admiral Schley’s “disobedience” and indorses the project of presenting a 
loving-cup to the Spanish Admiral Cervera. Cervera may deserve the 
loving-cup all right, but does Schley deserve one filled with slurs and bit- 
terness ? 





ORIGINALITY IN HUMOR. 


DEAS OF HUMOR vary widely in individuals, which fact prevents the 

editorship of a comic paper from being 2 cinch. For example, a man 

the other day purposely disabled the machinery of a big pleasure launch, 

filled with passengers, in a rough sea off Fire Island, and then explained 
that he did it just for a joke. 


THE TROTTING RECORD. 


N A GENERATION the*mile trotting record has been lowered from 
the 2:19% of Flora Temple to the 2:02 of Cresceus, the wonder of 
to-day. The record is down now where it will stay longer than in times 
past, so probably we must look as far into the future for the two-minute 
trotter as we look back into the past to Flora Temple. 


U. S., UMPIRE. 


AIL, COLOMBIA !—our Pan-American sister republic of the South. 

If you have a row on with Venezuela, we can only deplore; but when 

your “ Liberal” insurgents insist upon holding up trains on the Panama 

Isthmus railroad and canal line, which we are bound by treaty to keep 
open to the world’s traffic, you may expect Uncle Sam to mix in. 


A TEXAS JUDGE. 


JUDGE ROY BEAN, who keeps order and a saloon down El Paso way, 

ably maintains his celebrated assumption that he is “the law west of 
the Pecos.” The other day he went through a Southern Pacific train 
stopping at Langtry, and, with a six-shooter (forty-five calibre) in his hand, 


collected from a tenderfoot tourist the sum of thirty-five cents due by,the 


latter for a bottle of beer. The tourist had bought the beer at Bean's 
saloon, but neglected to pay for it. Going through the Pullman, Bean 
peered into each passenger’s face until he found his man, when he cocked 
his gun and said : “ Thirty-five cents, or I press the button.” A dollar bill 
was given to him. He took it and handed back the change correctly. As 
the Judge left the car he remarked to the passengers : “ That’s the kind of 
amanlIam. I am the law west of 
the Pecos.” The effectiveness of 
Judge Bean’s methods is readily 
conceded, but we have to be a little 
more circumspect up North here. 
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A TEST CASE, 


UDOLPH, an able-bodied St. 
Bernard dog, residing in the 
Westchester annex of New York 
City, recently made a contribution 
to science by trying conclusions with 
an automobile in which William 
Damm and a friend were scorching 
up the Pelham Road. Rudolph 
boldly rushed at the ’mobe and 
seized the rubber tire of one of the 
front wheels in his teeth. A mix-up 
ensued which would have baffled 
the cinematograph. In about 3% 
seconds the automobile was on its 
back, hissing loud cries for help. 
Mr. Damm’s name was violently 
ejaculated several times before he 
lost consciousness, while his friend, 
with a broken collar-bone, lay in an 
adjoining lot. Rudolph himself was 
decidedly the worse for wear, with 
an ear or so missing, front teeth 
out, patches of hide 
scalded off, and tail 
broken, to say nothing 
of internal injuries. 
After Mr. Damm and 
his friend had been 
taken to a Westchester 
hospital for repairs, 
they returned home on 
a trolley-car, and re- 
counted their experi- 
ence to sympathizing 
acquaintances. “ Why, 
yes,” says Mr. Damm, 
“we were shaken up a 
bit. But you ought to 
see that dog!” 


WHAT KILLED HIM? 
MEsQuITE MosE—*‘‘So Tough-Luck Tomp- 
kins was bit by a rattlesnake ?” 
MESCAL MIKE-~*‘ Yep. 
doctored him plenty careful, too—gave him whiskey 


Too bad! We shure 
enough to kill ten men. 


No use, though ; Tomp- 
kins died,” 












Judge’s Funny Stories 
MY 


by Serious People, and Vice Versa. 
NEW LANGUAGE. 


By F. Hopkinson Smith. 


OME years ago I determined 
on a sketching tour through 
Spain and Portugal. I wanted 
old church walls fringed with 
pomegranates, strings of mules 
laden with skins of wine, sefiori- 
tas with red-heeled slippers, and 
the like. 

Sam, my traveling compan- 
ion, said he didn’t know a word 
of the language, and I knew that 
we couldn't do anything without 
it; better stay at home. Sam is 
not my servant, remember, but 
my chum. He’s not an artist, 
but a “ buggist ” with a leaning 
toward butterflies. He's got an- 
other name —two of them — the 
last with three syllables, but it is 
unnecessary to mention them 
here. And then again, Sam 
wouldn’t like it. So I sent for old Morales—Professor Ceballos Morales, 
teacher of modern languages—lItalian, German, French and Spanish. I 
speak the first three like a native—of New York. 

When Morales presented himself he proved to be a sun-dried Hidalgo, 
with a wrinkled, saddle-colored skin, a broken assortment of teeth—three 
gone —a sharp nose, two quick, restless eyes, a brown wig and a pair of 
pointed mustachios. 

The Professor bowed as low as Sancho would have done to Don 
Quixote, rested his hooked cane against my easel, laid his hat on the floor, 
drew off a pair of green kid 
gloves and said that in “ four 
week—seex at te mostest ’’— 
he could teach me “ te lang- 
widge.” Not, of course, to 
“hablar ”’ with “ perfectione,” 
but so that I could travel 
through the land of his birth 
with ease and safety. 

So we started in. 

It was June, cool, lovely, 
leafy June, everywhere except 
under the glass of my sky- 
light. There it was as hot 
as the hinges of Hades. But 
I kept at it. I had verbs with 
my coffee, nouns with my 
luncheon, and short sentences 
with my dinner. Wherever 
1 went I carried a grammar 
in my outside pocket. This 
I studied on street corners 
during the day and under the 
gaslights at night while waiting for trolleys and horse-cars. 

By the end of the second week I could ask for the green umbrella of 
my grandfather and the new hat of*my aunt. By the end of the fourth 
week the Professor could say to me, “It is not the bird that flies but the 
camel that walks,” and I understood him !—got the camel right every time. 

This knowledge brought a rapture with it to which, up to that mo- 
ment, I had been a stranger. 

By the end of the sixth week — the week I sailed — I was discharged 
cured. Even the Professor admitted it, and would stand on the stairs out- 
side my studio door and wave me adios and wish me buenos dias with the 
same shrug of his shoulders and upward chicken-drinking glance of the 
eye that he would have given any other caballero of his acquaintance. 

Under the quickening impulse of these last subtle touches, I began to 
be on good terms with myself. No seforita would turn away from me 
now with a blank stare; no hotel keeper would fleece me out of my last 
peseta; no bull fighter would pass me by unnoticed. A twist to my mus- 

.che, a dash of garlic in my salad, and one word of this pure unadulter- 
ted Castilian accent which I had just acquired, and I would be recognized 
s one of them. 

But my greatest triumph would be over Sam. Sam knew German, 
“rench and some English — not much that was pure, but enough. He 
ould get a wiener-schnitzel in any café in Munich, and could ask his way 

ick to his hotel across the Seine without having to go round by the Arc 

cc Triomphe, but he would be stranded and dead broke when it came to 
pure Castilian. The certainty, therefore, of his being dependent on me 
ior his bare meat and shelter while in sunny Spain, was to be the supremest 





F. HOPKINSON SMITH. 





The man stopped, and said, in a rich North of Ireland brogue : 
ye'll howld that clack o’ yours I'll sind a man ter take yer thraps.” 


. House. 





part of the joy of his com- 
panionship. 

On the way across the 
ocean I thumbed the gram- 
mar every hour of the day and 
held private lessons with my- 
self, conjugating verbs and 
arranging conversations with 
imaginary hotel keepers and 
travelers. I was afraid I 
would lose my grip on what 
I had if I slackened my hold 
a single hour. Sam said in | 
his choicest English “ that if 
I didn't stop working my 
mouth that way, a-chewin’ 
Spanish, they'd take me for a 
missionary mumblin’ aves for 
my sins.” I quote this to 
show some of the things I 
have to put up with in Sam. 

When we landed, took 
train and stopped at Hendaye 
—the last station in France— 
I became more bold. I told | 
Sam — not offensively, but 
with a sense of the importance 
of the announcement — that 
hereafter | should confine myself entirely to the language of the country. 
This, I added, was a courtesy I owed the inhabitants. 

In proof of this resolu- 
tion I began on the first native 
I met—a kiln-dried caballero 
this time — seated opposite 
me in the compartment. He 
was years younger than the 
Professor, and had a cigarette 
glued to his lower lip, which 
wabbled as he talked, but 
never lost its hold. He list- 
ened attentively and ‘cour- 
teously for the first half hour, 
answering me in such mono- 
syllables as ‘ Cierto,” “ Bue- 
no,” “es Verdad,” etc.—even 
Sam understood these — and 
then whispered to Sam in 
French, so this beast of a 
chum told me afterwards: 
“Does the amiable Hidalgo 
speak any other language but 
Spanish ?” 

I saw Sam double up, 
cram his pudgy fist into his mouth and catch his breath, but we were near- 
ing the frontier, and I was too intent on framing my first sentence on Span- 
ish soil to give him any attention. The first thing needed was a porter, 
as our traps must be taken from the train and carried to the Custom 
So I ran my finger down the Ps of my dictionary, found the 
word and instantly constructed the sentence. 

“ Cargador (porter), deseo (I wish) un hombre (a man) tomar (to take) 
mis cosas (my things).”” : 

Then I fired it point blank at a fellow in a blue blouse. 

On the blouse’s second trip I blazed away again, modulating the ac- 
cent this time, beginning “ Cargador” in a careless, even slightly familiar 
way, as if I were resuming a conversation in which I had forgotten to 
mention my small baggage then on the platform before me where the train- 
man had dumped it. No response—not even a side glance. 

Sam winked at the caballero with the cigarette — everybody had to 
get out at the frontier—and passed his hand over his face. I turned my 
back, opened my phrase book, went over all the words, satisfied myself 
that they were not only correct Spanish but elegant Castilian, waited for 
the third trip of the blouse, and roared out in his ear : 

“ Cargador, deseo un hombre tomar mis cosas.” 

The man stopped, tilted his truck, pushed his cap back from his fore- 
head, and said, in a rich North of Ireland brogue: “I hear yez; if ye'll 
howld that clack o’ yours I'll sind a man ter take yer thraps.” 

When Sam got through laughing, I walked to the edge of the platform, 
took the dictionary and phrase book from my inside pocket, and with the 
supremest satisfaction dropped them into the ditch, 
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Morales said he could teach me ‘‘te 
langwidge.” 


‘*T hear yez ; if 


EN EVIDENCE. 
AFTEARARCES you cannot trust— 
The adage says so—much ! 

By disappearances you must 
Judge some cashiers and such ! 


SUPERFLUOUS. 

Clerk — “ Now, sir, wouldn’t 
you like to order some white 
shirts ?” 

Customer — “‘ Not necessary. 
When these colored ones I've or- 
dered come back from the laundry 
they ll be white enough.” 


THE LION’S SHARE. 


66 HAT did your lawyer do 
when he found out you 
had inherited that estate ?” 


“ Oh, he took it in good part.” 


AT TEN A. M. 


Mamma — “ We're going to 
have fish-balls and ice-cream for 
luncheon ; and I suppose you won't 
eat a fish-ball ?” 

Tommy —“T'll tell you what to SHARP OF HIM. 
do; give me my ice-cream now, and 


THE scissors —‘* How did you get here so soon ?” 
THE KNIFE—‘‘I? Oh, I took a short cut.” 





Phuto. by Marceau. 
JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
—— then I'll be able to eat more fish- 
Dear Dorothy Morton, delightfulest Dorothy 


o wonder the vaudeville wanted to borrow thee! balls at luncheon. 
Sweetly.compaet as thou art of frivolity, 
Melody-voiced, and demure in thy jollity. 1 nya avr Ng ; YBN Ut) jails 
Vaudeville took thee: do thou capture 7#, iy! ! Dy pe y 


TAT MV'@)) PR pe) - ys HT 7) yrs ‘5 /)} 
i Ay fi, fy 
And bring it in triumph back to the legit. Gf rly a iKeis i aD ; lb i an? 7h 
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MORE LOVE LETTERS. 3 


SINCE all the world is putting love letters into books, 
And volume after volume jumps up where’er one looks— 
Love letters of a poet, a statesman, beggar, king, 


MN 
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Love letters made in winter, in summer, autumn, spring ; Ds 4) 
With parodies unceasing, as high as heaven stacked, (ike Wi 
To prové to us that fiction takes no back seat for fact— 

I'll add a Hitple quota ; Platonic, no, nor long ; 











; Mi MN \ \\en 
But, oh, the:sweetest letters in prose, or verse, or song ! Mi hi \ Kx 
\\ iM NN \\ 
"Twas in the Janetime weather this series passed between y)} 


Myself and just the dearest dear maiden ever seen. 











No letters more entrancing—especially, I wis 

That when they were completed she sealed them with a kiss ! 

And now, kind Mr. Editor, I send them on to you— i 

They're nearly unbelievable, but still, thank God, they’re true. - 

And only three in number ; and possibly you guess— POLITICS TO BLAME FOR IT. 

These love letters from Alice are simply y-e-s ' Para CARLo —** By Jove! I'll wager a ham-bone that the cat I chased yesterday had some- 
EDWIN L. SABIN, thing to do with this.” 
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EASILY FIXED. 
T'rRED TurNoutT—*‘ Could yer spare me one o’ your husband's old vests, mum ?” 
} My husband is very stout !” 
I'd be willing ter board here till dat vest did fit me, mum 


Mrs. GoopGRus —*“‘ It wouldn't fit you ! 
TIRED TuRNoUuT—‘‘ Oh, I could fix dat! 








SAWMILL 
JONES. 


s¢LJOW did he 
get the name 
of ‘ Sawmill’ ?” 

“ He kept a gen- 
eral store at Pump- 
kin. Corners, and 
had a sign on which 
was scrawled 
‘Sam’l Jones,’ in 
imitation of his sig- 
nature. A new 
neighbor dropped 
in to see the pro- 
prietor, and as he 
saw no one at work, 
and couldn’t pick 
him out from 
among the long- 
haired and_long- 
bearded occupants, 
who had assumed 
every possible indo- 
lent posture around 
the red-hot stove, 
he shifted his quid 
and, with a strong 
Nasal twang, asked, 
‘Is Sawmill Jones 
mr” 


PIQUED. 


Ted —“ What 
makes you think it’s 
easier to win her 
now ?” 

Ned—‘Her 
younger sister has 
just become en- 
gaged.” 


[rR FATHER—‘‘ You are going to marry that insignificant little cad, Percy Millyuns!] Why, you 
bitrH—** Oh, I know, papa; but I decided to take off twenty per cent. for cash.” 


























NON-ILLUMINATING. 
DAUGHTER'S LOVER—“‘I hope you will not make light of my love.” 
PATERFAMILIAS—“‘ I wish I could—you’ve wasted enough of my gas.” 





THE REASON FOR IT. 


PECULIAR. 
66) UEER thing 
about that 


four-hundred-dollar 
rug Hunter bought 
at the antique sale.” 

“What?” 

“ They warrant- 
ed it to be a genu- 
ine Tam Htab, yet 
when he spreads it 
wrong -side up it 
reads Bath Mat.” 

AN EVEN 

THING. 

He—* But, my 
darling, I don’t feel 
as if I could afford 
to take you abroad 
on a honeymoon. 
You know I'm only 
getting three thou- 
sand a year, and the 
trip would cost that 
much,” 

She—‘ But we 
could be gone a 
year.” 

HIS SISTER. 
oe \W E DON’T 
hear much 
now about ‘The 
Man With the 
Hoe,’ ” said Spatts. 

“No,” replied 
Bloobumper. “ It's 
the woman with the 
garden-hose that 
g.ves us concern 
nov.” 





once said you would never marry a man less than six feet tall.” 
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EXPECTED. 
CLancy—‘‘ They say Mike Dooley is up fer highway commissioner.” 


CasEY—*“* Shure, an’ Oi’ve been afraid Mike wud be doin’ something loike thot some 
toime. Did he hold up a train or a trolley-car?” 


ECONOMIC EQUILIBRIUM. 


EN I ordert a pair shoes from Lautenschlager he tell me, “ Fix dot kitchen-floor.” | 
bin a carpenter, und do it in von day. 

Next veek, as I call for der shoes, he ask me, ‘‘ How much for fixin’ dot floor?” I say 
“ Two dollars.” He say, “ Dot's right—dose shoes are two dollars. Ve are square.” 

Anoder time I go to Lautenschlager for shoes. 
He vants dot cellar-door repairt, und I done it in 
ten hours. 

Ven I shtop for der shoes, und tell him dot I 
join mit der Knights of Labor, und dot de cellar- 
door job vas two dollars und a haf, de union rate, 
he shmile und say, “ Dot's all right, 
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IT CAME TRUE. 


ETHEL—‘‘ Goodness me! these raindrops seem to be as 
big as apples.” 














Caspar. Since you vas here I belong 
mit der Knights of St. Crispin, und der 
price of shoes is now two und a haf.” 


CASPAR ‘CHMIDT, 


A TEMPERANCE TOWN. 


6 opHat temperance agitator had a 
hard time in Asbury Park just 
because his identity wasn’t known.” 
“ How’s that ?” 
“ Why, every time he asked for a 
“A YELLOW JOURNALIST.” drink they gave him whiskey.” 








MISNOMERS. 
[ve studied Ichthyology, For an explanation I could wish 
And Ornithology, too; Of these two facts absurd— 
And a paradox appears.to me, An Ichthyosaurus isn’t a fish, 
Which I will tell to you. Nor an Ornithorhynchus a bird. 


CAROLYN WELLS. 
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WATERED STOCK. 


UTTER INFATUATION. 


Cow—*‘‘ Say, Mrs, Pump, don’t they ever give you anything to eat? You cer- GLapys—‘‘Are you quite sure he loves you?” 


e 


tainly deserve as much as I get.’ ETHEL—‘‘ Why, of course! Doesn't he always let me beat him at golf?” 





THE COWBOY AND THE WILY CHINK. _ THE SEX’S WAY. 


‘m not on time, but do not frown, 





for repairs ?”” 


1. Ned—“ No; the cost is for repairs to 


For truly that would not be fair, 
Because, in coming up to town, 
I crossed a bridge and drove a mare. 


The bridge's edge, with me in tow, 

The critter gained ; then made me wait 
While gazing in the depths below 

To see was her new hat on straight. 


CLARA MARSHALL 


PAYING THE PIPER. 


Ted—* Does your auto cost you much 


BLIZZARD BILL—’* Watch me give that chink a playful jerk.-—— the things you run into.” 


AN EXASPERATING 
DECEASE. 


HE physician who had 
attended the deceased hid 











and he was invited to 
make a few remarks at 
the funeral. 

He rose and said: 
“ My friends, it is with 
particularly poignant 
feelings of sorrow and 
regret that I say the 
last words over this 
young man, who was 
cut off in the inidst of 
the most interesting 


2. 
and odd disease it has ‘ ——What have I got—the stone giant r 


ever been my good fortune to treat. With you, who 
mourn him simply as a man and who know not medi- 
cine, it will be useless for me to enter into pathological particulars - 
but in a general way I must say that this young friend of ours, if he 
had lived six months longer, would have been a subject for discus- 
sion for doctors the world over, so strange and, I may say, so de- 
lightfully quaint, was his ailment. 

“ Why is it, my friends—why is it that he was thus cut off just 
at the point where his symptoms baffled science? The baffled sci- 
entist of to-day is the scientific discoverer of to-morrow—and he 
was taken away! 

“ Think of it, my friends! I might have become famous if he had 


lived yet a little longer. 
Why did this interesting 
young man die while thou- 
sands of young men and: 
women with nothing out 
of the ordinary the matter 
with them get well? 

“Just as a sculptor 
feels whose statue is over- 
turned and broken while 
he is putting the finishing 
touches to it, so I felt when 
I could no longer experi- 
ment with this young man. 

“T only knew him as 
a patient, but I sorrow 
with you who loved Azm, 
for I loved his disease. It 
was a beautiful case, and 
whatever cases the future 
may have in store for me, 
however perplexing they 
may be, still I will always 
feel that in losing this 
young man I lost one of 
the most important and 
lovely and inscrutable dis- 
eases that it was ever my 
good fortune to try to cope 
with, and I'm sorry I lost 
A COUNTER IRRITANT. it.” CHARLES BATTELL Loomis. 





' ; a ; " - \ 
was also a lay preacher, Lez = ee Ah df ot 









= 


S 
ES 
SSS——_- 


=v 








AN IDYLL OF THE 
STREET. 
I picked it up 
In the street one day, 
Torn in two 
And half thrown away. 


Who is the lady? 
Who is she 

That uninvited 
Came to me? 


A widow, I guess, 

From the photograph, 
Because she has lost 

Her other half. 


WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


CRUSHED AGAIN. 


Drummer (in train)— 
“Is this seat engaged ?” 

Coy country maid— No, 
but I am.” 








Deo, 


A GREEN-GOODs GAME. 
**TIsn’t it a shame Jack married the grass-widow ?” 
‘* Indeed ’tis! Regular green-goods swindle.” 


























COPYRIGHT iLO! BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK ’ E A 
Che way Europe treated us in the past. 


WHAT A HARVES] ( 


UNCLE SAM IS REAPING, BACKED AS HE Is BY A 949D 
































»ackett & Wilhelms Litho & Pre Lo. New York 





1e way Europe treats us now, since they discovered that we understand TRADE and had a ‘‘ MAN Behind the Gun.’ 


ES] OF RESPECT 3 


A GGOD, FIRM, REPUBLICAN ADMINISTRATION. 














































INGROWING HUMOR. 


HAPPY thought 
struck me,” said 
Bunting, continuing | 
his remarks. 

“There is one 
very queer thing 
about your many 
happy thoughts,” 
said Larkin. 

“ What is that ?” 

“ You never give 
expression to one. 

They always strike 
in.” 

PLUGGING THE 
EXIT. 
Teacher (to one 

of her enfants terri- 
ble, who has cotton 
in one of his ears)— 
“Freddy, why have 
you put that cotton 
in your ear ?” 

“ Please, ma'am, because 
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you told me yesterday that every- HIS ONLY DIFFICULTY. 

thing you said to me went in one UNCLE JOSH (with incandescent lamp)—‘‘ Yes, 'Mandy, everybody uses these lamps up to New York, but I can’t git the 
ear and out the other; and so— >lamed chimbly off to light it.” 

and so I thought this way it IS 1T THE BOSTON WAY? 

would stay in.” Miss West (of Dakota, as the Deadwood Dick lynching bee goes by)—“ Oh, they are going to hang that man! 


I wonder what crime he has committed ?” 
Miss Emerson (of Boston, severely) —‘ Per- 
haps he has committed a solecism.” 
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LONGFELLOW UP TO DATE. 


HERE is no frock however w. tched and tended 
But one moth-miller is there ! 
There is no ‘‘ L” road train when day is ended 
That has one vacant chair. 





DEVILISH EASY. 


*¢]’VE knocked at the door of Innocence 

twice,” said the angel, “and no one an- 
swered.” 

“Here!” said the Devil, “take my latch- 
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A VALUABLE ACQUISITION. 


Mrs. Birp —“‘ Sic’ ’em, Fido, sic’’em! Ah, I tell you, their watch dogs aren’t in it with this 
faithful bee of mine.” 


MONKISH TRAGEDY. 


ELLA MATTINA 
Taka da monk’, 
Shoulder da org’, 
' Kissa da wife, 
Walka five mile, 
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U a> Playa da tune, 
( “ie : Getta no mon’, 
peer , Y 4 Thinka hard life. 


My 

iy, SRR TER Una bell’ donna 

| AG. il Open da wind’, 
|| Oa Throwa da cent, 

Caught by da monk’, 
Thena he swallow. 
‘Taka ma knife, 
Getta da mon’, 

Losa ten plunk. 

FRED. CLINTON, 
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DIFFICULT COURTING. THE hard drinker would be = aN EXAGGERATED OPINION OF HIMSELF. 


BACHELOR POTATO —‘‘ It's dern queer — every time I sit all right if he could not THE POUTER-PIGEON —‘* Humph! Seems to me I don't 
next Miss Onion I can’t help crying.” keep his head above water. weigh much for my size.” 



































TO MY: MUSE. 


Dear Muse, I’ve called upon you oft, 
Though, as a fact, I’ve never seen you, 
Parnassus’s misty clouds aloft 
Habitually seem to screen you. 
I don't know even how you’re dressed— 
Have you a girdle or a sash on? 
And do your classic robes suggest 
The niceties of former fashion? 


And are you really wholly mine, 

And do my verses only please you? 
And do you read my every line, 

While other people’s merely tease you? 
And do you breathe the tender stuff 

Which I am used to sell for money? 
And are you sure you have enough 

To give me of Hymettian honey? 


I would I were completely sure 

That I-was your elect’s elected, 
That you and verse would aye endure, 

Nor be by editors rejected. 
A vile suspicion haunts me yet, 

Both that you are, and that you know it, 
The mythical and common pet 

Of every single minor poet! 

—Punch, 


As an appetizer and general tonic, mix quar- 


ter wine-glass Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, 
fill with iced water, add teaspoonful sugar. 











EAU DE QUINI 
HAIR TONIC 
re BEST HAIR RESTORER 


POSITIVE DANDRUFF CU 


Aa eamuihie-te> ~~ every perron resinement 


ED. PINAUDS 1. oO TATIC 
3 MM, RTATION OFFIC. 
@4o £as' 44 Steese -New ork 


$250 REWARD 


for information leading to the conviction of any 
dealer haying refilled empty bottles of ED. P 
NAUD’S world-renowned 


Eau de Quinine Hair Tonic, 


or adulterating and tampering in any shape or form 
with the original contents of the same. 

Any communication relative to the detection of 
such frauds will be treated in strict confidence. 


PUTNEY, TWOMBLY & PUTNEY, 


Attorneys, 
115 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


| At a suburban house the other evening the; The man who was dining with the family for 
hostess was showing a lady visitor the family | the first time began the conversation. ‘t Wasn’t 
album, when the following conversation took | that the dinner-bell that just rang?” the stran- 
place: Lady visitor (looking at one of the pho- | ger asked. ‘* Yes,” replied the old friend of 
tographs)—‘‘ Good gracious! whoever is that? the family. ‘* Then where’s the host going? 
Why, she looks like a servant dressed up in all | I just saw him pass down the hall with his over- 
her. best clothes.” ‘‘ That,” said the hostess, ‘coat on.” ‘* That wasn’t an overcoat; it was 
‘*is my sister, who is sitting just opposite to'a mackintosh. We are going to have roast 
you.” Lady visitor (in confusion)—*‘ No, no! | duck."—Denver Tribune. 
not that one. I mean this one” (pointing di- , 

rectly at another photograph). ‘* That,” mur- 
mured the hostess, “‘ is myself as a girl.” Col- 
lapse of lady visitor.—AMe/bourne Leader. 





In the warerooms of Sohmer & Co., Sohmer 
Building, 170 Fifth Avenue, the reader will 
find instruments that cannot be surpassed, and 
the purchaser is perfectly assured of getting the 


If health is wealth, riches are yours if you | best article in the market at a very reasonable 
use Abbott's, the Original Angostura Bitters. | figure. 


At druggists. 

a . ; | Advertising may be too much of a good 
W hile the strike seems to be boosting the | thing. Some weeks since an item went the 
price of tin cans, a failure of nature to make | rounds of the press commenting on the scarcity 
good her average is boosting the price of their | of train hold-ups this season. Since then they 
contents.— Utica Observer. | have averaged about one a day.—AM/i1.neapoilts 
Tribune, 


TO Jj. P. M. 

Fools buy things, my dear Mr. Pierpont Morgan, 

Wise men sell them. 

This is particularly true 

When the article involved happens to be poetry. 

Nevertheless, as you appear to be in a buying 
frame of mind, 

I take this opportunity of informing you 

That I have at my villa at Hindhead 

A large and varied stock 

Of sonnets, odes, rhymes, jingles, and what not, 

Which I am prepared to sell at an enormous 
sacrifice. 

My price to you for the lot would be 

Fifteen Million Dollars. 

If you care to deal, | undertake to melt your 
cheque 

At your own bank, 

And to invest the proceeds in any concerns 

In which you happen to be interested, 

So that you would not only get the poetry, 

But also your money back again, 

This, at any rate, is how it seems to me. 





When a woman laughs heartily all the men 


Vale! —London Outlook. 





insight laugh heartily, too, because of a cer- 
tain thing that always happens.—<A4rkansaw 
Thomas Cat. 





There’s a best in Ales as 
in other things. 


Evans’ 


Ale and 
Stout 











Have led every advance 
in the science of brewing 
for past 115 years. 





Bottled at Brewery to Insure their Purity. 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hupson, N. ¥ 











THE TRUST BOOM. 


It is reported that the following businesses 
are about to combine, for reasons given below: 

Harness-makers—To enable them to make 
a bit. 

Drapers—In order to show better balance- 
sheets. 

Corset-makers—-So that they can make better 
figures. 

Tailors—So that they can do a cutting trade. 

Shoemakers—So that more boots will be 
sold. 

Clock-makers—To prevent themselves from 
being wound up. 

Cloth-makers—In order to produce a greater 
number of cheques. 

Authors—To put a cheque on their stories. 

Cycle-makers—So that they can rub along 
without tiring. 

Fruiterers—So that they can enjoy the fruits 
of their industry.— 7he King. 

















Will You Have a 


Club 


Cocktail 


Before Your Dinner? 


You can offer this polite 
attention to the guest who 
dines with you at your home 
if you have a bottle of the 
“Club Cocktails.” They 
are home Cocktails. They 
are on the sideboards of 
thousands of homes. 

Are they on yours? 
the 





It's 
roper thing to have. 
he age of the “Club 
Cocktails,” the pure 
liquors used, the perfect 
blending, make them better 
than you can mix; better 
than any cocktail served 
over any bar in the world. 
Send home a bottle of Man- 
hattan, Martini, Whiskey, 
Holland or Tom Gin, Ver- 
mouth or York, to-day. 





For sale by all 
Fancy Grocers and Dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
29 Broadway, N.Y. Hartford, Conn. 








OF THE 


ae 


COMMERCE 


owes its growth to the steamship, 
the railroad and the 


J.W.ALEXANDER, President 


“QUITABLE 


IS THE 
STRONGE ST 


LIFE 


COMPANY 
IN THE 


WORLD 


ITS POLICIES ARE THE GOVERNMENT 
BONDS OF LIFE ASSURANCE 


WRITE FOR FULL PARTICULARS 


THE EQUITABLE 
LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


UNITED STATES 


120 Broadway, 






New York. 
J.H-HYDE, Vice President 








Remington 


TYPEWRITER 


If Chicago fails to muzzle Trigg she will 
miss a great opportunity.—A ¢/anta Journal. 





The time and labor it saves, the vol- 
ume of work it does and the oppor- 
tunities it affords, combine to place 
the Remington Typewriter in the 
front rank of business builders. 


LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 



































Juper’s Lrprary is full of pure fun. No politics. 10c. 


Sth Ave., cor, 22d St. York. 


THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 


Only Salesroom 
in Greater New 


To keep my lady 
at her best 
A box of WHITMAN'S 
we'd suggest. 

Sold everywhere. 
Whitman's Inst Ch 
Made iu a minute with boiling milk, 

STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1816 Chestnut St., Phila. 





HITMANS 
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THE GREAT PASSENGER LINE OF AMERICA—NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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[Sines SHORT SMOKE FOR LTTE MONEY. 
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15¢ PEPACKAiE a oS 


KRAUS &CO.. SOU MANUFACTURERS BALTUAORE JD. ae 








EQUAL IN QUALITY TO THE Best “IMPORTED. COLO 
; My nit 
SOLD BY FIRST-CLASS “DEALERS EVERYWHERE: 
If you cannot obtain them from your dealer, send us $5. 00 and P 


we will have ee Cuban Splits sent, express prepaid, fram our near 
6 solicited from distributers in terri« 





Semple Box containing 12 Cigars matied upon receipt of IS Cents. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
All genuine Cuban Splits 


KRAUS @ CO., Sele Manufacturers 
Soungeasteaeenhe. tele @ @ BALTIMORE. MD. U.8.A. 6 6 





A High-class Satirical Monthly. 


Illustrated by the best-known artists and caricaturists, and 
contributed to by our brightest writers. 


A MAGAZINE OF SOCIETY, 


the first edition of which was completely sold out three days after 
publication. 


QUALITY is sold by all first-class booksellers, and is to be 


found at your hotel or at all important railway stations. 


PRICE, 10 CENTS PER COPY. 








JEHICH VALLEY RAILROAD 


Direct Route ro rue PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CoO., 
Baltimore, Md. 


. 








Pa ZL 
"902 < = 





GENIAL DOCTOR (after laughing heartily at a joke of his patient’s)—‘* Ha, ha, ha! 
There’s not much the matter with you / Though I do believe if vou were on your 


death-bed you'd make a joke.” 
IRREPRESSIBLE PATIENT—‘‘ Why, of course I should! It would be 
chance.” 


my last 











$9.00 round trip day coach tickets from New York on sale Tuesday and Thursday of each week good 5 days 





Our Motto: “More and More, Better and Better.” 





INCREASE IN SIZE. 
Beginning with 
the 
AUGUST 
Number, 





SOME OF THE FEATURES FOR AUGUST: 
‘¢ The Bachelor Girl’s Den.”’ (illustrated.) ** Latter-Day Lingerie.”’ 


*¢In Gay Paree.’’ §(IIlustrated.) ‘‘The Hooligan Gangs of New York.” 


With these features we have several short stories from pens of some of the cleverest write! 


of the Metropolis—just the very material that appeals to the ‘‘ smart folk.” 


The August Number will contain several full-page pictures of some of the world’s mos 


famous and most beautiful Actresses. Also, pictures of several Matinee Heroes. 


Beyond 


doubt, Broapway MaaGazine is the most artistic and profusely illustrated publication in t! 


world. Hereafter we will not only keep up our high standard pictorially, but we will aim 


make it the most interesting magazine in the world—the best that money can buy. 


with August, we will introduce the most novel and unique features in magazine making eve 


presented by any publishing house in the world. 
You cannot afford to be without it, 10 Cents a Copy. $1 00 a Year. 


Beginnin 


SPECIAL OFFER Send us $1.00 and we will send you Broapway Macazine for one year, and will s¢ 
* you, free, Back Numbers from January ist, 1901, to date. Just think of it, eighte a 
copies for a dollar—a little over 5 cents a copy. Orders received either through your newsdealer or direct. 


BROADWAY MAGAZINE COMPANY, 1123 Broadwey, New York. 





PUBLISHERS, 


PRINTERS AND Desiring paper of superior excellence and uniformity can secure it of the makers of the papers used i"? 


LITHOGRAPHERS _ the various publications of THE JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY. 








Will be increased 
in size 

16 PAGES 

(reading matter). 
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This heart-touching rhyme is from the in- 
spired stub pen of the editor of the Iola (Kan- 
sas) Register: “‘A green little boy, in a green 
little way, a green little apple devoured one 
day ; and the green little grasses now tenderly 


wave o'er the little green apple boy’s green 
little grave. 


Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters, 
gists and grocers. 


nl shud think Schley ’d thry an’ prove an 
allybi,” Mr. Hennessy suggested pleasantly. 
** He can’t,” said Mr. Dooley. ‘‘ His frind 
Sampson ’s got that.”—/. P. Dunne, 


Grade. Purest Beverage 
Wenn as Evidenced by being awarded the 


Gold Medal 


At the PARIS EXPOSITION of 1900 
in Competition sgaiust the World, the 
highest and only award. 


Better than Imported: 


4. AMERICAN 
PRODUCT a 
On Sale at Clubs, Hotels, Cafes and by 
Leading Purveyors. 


Made by 
THE VARTRAY WATER co., 
Buffalo, N. ¥., U. 8. A. 


Tennisplaire—‘‘ My last racket only cost me 
two dollars and forty-eight cents.” Lushsome 
—‘‘ That so? Why, my last one cost me about 
fifty.” —Baltimore American, 








23 YEARS 
the Standard of 


Excellence 











She met him at the door, all breathless with 


excitement. ‘* John,” she cried, *‘ baby’s cut ONLY TRUE 

a tooth!” ‘Poor little fellow!” he returned SANITARY UNDERWEAR 
commiseratingly. *‘Is it a bad cut ?’—Chicago 

Post, 


ALL WEIGHTS FOR ALL WANTS 





ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE 


NEW YORK: 16 West 23d Street 


155-157 Broadway 
BROOKLYN: 504 Fulton Street 
cured to stay cured. BOSTON: 


230-232 Boylston Street 
ZG \nteresting book, fully illustrated, PHILADELPHIA : 924 Chestnut Street 
and professional opinion, sent CHIC 82 State Street 
FREE to those who describe 
—_ case fully and enciose ten sien in all Principal Cities 


dD. D. ise insite: M.D,, 125 Michigan Ave., Chicago | 


VARICOCELE 


Associated Pelvic and 
Retiex Nervous diseases 


) SUSPENSORY. 








To POSTER COLLECTORS. 





JUDGE 


and 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


(Size of each poster, 13 x 20 inches), 








will be sent to poster collectors on receipt of a 
remittance of TEN CENTS in stamps. 
— «= = 3 
_ THIS PRICE IS FOR THE PAIR. 
— SS =: 








Address 


Judge Company, 
110 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


makes work and hearts both lighter. At drug- 





| longer and do him more good.” 








THE TRAVELERS °° | 


INSURANCE COMPANY een roagne ir 
of HARTFORD, CONN. 


Insurance. 











JAMES G. BATTEKSON, President. 


capiraAL 91,000,000.00 


CAPITAL 

















JULY 11,1901. 
Total Assets, . $32,198,504.44 
( ‘Accident Premiums in the hands of Age nts not include d.) | 
TOTAL LIABILITIES (including Reserves), . _27,499,719.25 | 
EXCESS SECURITY to Policy-holders, . ~ $4,698,755.19 | 
PAID TO POLICY-HOLDERS SINCE 1864, S44, ey 48 | 
TOTAL INSURANCE IN FORCE, $499, 260,653.00 
GAINS: 6 months, January to » Suly, 1901. 
IN ASSETS, $1,270, 172.92 | 
IN INSU RANCE IN FORCE (Life De partment only), 4, 739,635.00 
INCREASE IN RESERVES (both Departments), 1,165, 244.44 
4,538,683.18 





I PREMIUMS, INTEREST, and RENTS, 6 Months, 
| 





SYLVESTER C. DUNHAM, Vice-President. 
JOHN FE. MORRIS, Secretary. J. B, LEWIS, M.D., Medical Director and Adjuster. 

















EDWARD V. PRESTON, General Manager of Agenci HIRAM J. MESSENGER, Actuary. 
Va EARL & WILSONS In Paris there is a restaurant that announces 
( I COLLARS CUFFS& SHIRTS for the benefit of visitors of the Anglo-Saxon 
f 


(( persuasion that ‘‘American drunks are to be 


BEST IN THE WORLD. had here.” —San Francisco Argonaut, 
WALL PAPER THAT DECORATES. aly 


Because it is designed, colored and manufactured to one 4 Liquor Habit cured in 10 
roduce decorative results. It is all marked Pittsburg Wri nite DR, mii S00. 
all Paper Co., New Brighton, Pa. Sold by feading | rite L. STEPHENS CO., 


dealers. Dept. I. 2. Lebanon, Ohio. 
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ALL 'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


STEPMOTHER (entering village school with whif)—‘* My boy tells me you broke your 
cane across his back yesterday ?” 


SCHOOLMASTER (turning pale)—‘* Well, I—I may have struck harder than I intended 
but "—— 


STEPMOTHER—“‘ I thought I’d make you a present of this whip. You'll find it'll last 


These Cigars are manufactured under 
the most favorable climatic conditions and 
from the mildest blends of Havana to- 
bacco. If we had to pay the imported 
cigar tax our brands would cost double the 
money. Send for booklet and particulars, 


| GORTEZ CIGAR CO., KEY WEST. 
=— 





Pennsylvania’s 
choicest whiskey— 


Old 
Overholt 
















Made just as it was a 
century ago 
Bottled in Bond. 


A. Overholt 
@. Co. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 














| JupGE’'s Liprary fs full of purefun. No politics. 10c. 
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Fixed as the Rocks 


Is the standard of 
quality and general 
excellence of 






Hunter 
Baltimore 


Rye 


Pure from the be- 
ginning and aged 


~~’ by time. 
BALTIMORE RYE 
eee § Uniformity 
: is its | 
Watchword || 


id at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
a LANAHAN & SON, Baitimore, Md. 














That Oklahoma girl who lost a valuable farm 
because she had just taken a husband will al- 
ways have something to throw up to him when 
the wheels of domestic love joggle into the 
ruts.— Denver Post. 





GENTLEMEN’S HEAVY 
FLAT BELCHER RING, 


We are the first to introduce 
a gold-filled flat Belcher Ring; 
heretofore they have en 
made only in solid gold, This 
ring. set with a beautiful, 
brilliant Barrios Diamond, 
will be mailed to any address 
in the world upon receipt of 
price, $1.00. This ring has the 
appearance of one costing 

1.00. Write to-day. 


THE BARRIOS DIAMOND CO., 1139 Broadway, New York. 





A Chicago policeman was enabled to catch 
a thief by donning a silk hat and a swallow- 
tailed coat. We have always thought that our 
policemen were dressed too conspicuously to be 
effective. —Rochester Herald. 











The New Issue of 





Bi | 
is published everywhere August 20th. 
YOU CAN’T PAIL TO MISS IT! 








CERVERA KNOWS, 

Cervera says it isn't 

What a fellow could have done 
Quite so much as “‘ Did he do it?” 

Which decides that he has won. 
Cervera says the person 

Who annihilates the foe 
Is the one who does the fighting— 

And Cervera ought to know. 


Cervera says it isn't 
All in arguing a lot 
On the subsequent proceedings, 
But in being on the spot. 
He says the only victor 
Is the one who bravely shows 
His ability in fighting— 
And Cervera surely knows, 


Cervera says it isn’t 
Theoretically right 
That the man who does the talking 
Is the one who wins the fight. 
Cervera says a battle 
Is the surest thing to go 
To the one who whips the other— 
And Cervera ought to know. 


Cervera says a winner 
Can’t be ten miles in the rear, 
Where he finds the sound of battle 
Very difficult to hear. 
He says he knows who did it, 
And it’s useless to suppose 
It was done by absent treatment— 
And Cervera surely knows. 
—Josh Wink, in Baltimore American. 





Walker—** Queer fellow, Jenks. Touchy, 
isn't he?” Borroughs—‘* Hardly—at least, not 
to the extent of five dollars, for I've tried him ” 
—Philadelphia Record. 


Pears 


Pears’ soap is dried a 





whole year. That’s why it 


lasts so. It wears as thin 


as a wafer. 


Sold all over the world, 


Mayor Tom L. Johnson is determined to 


have tax reform if he is compelled to sacrifice | 


every one of Mark Hanna's dividends.—Aan- 
sas City Star, 














Strike up the band, here comes a sailor ! 
QUARTERLY ‘s out, none heartier or haler. 
Yachtsmen and landsmen, good fellows galore, 
Join in the jollity! Jackie's ashore. 


Judge Quarterly No. 40 
IS READY! 
You'll find it everywhere at 
«25 CENTS PER.” 


“THE DAY THE BLUEFISH STRUCK.” 


RAY, how could one forget it, 
That day down on Cape Cod, 
When every man and every boy 
Went out with line and rod? 
From Orleans up to Provincetown 
Each captain, every mate, 
Was off to where the sea-gulls dipped 
In search of bluefish bait. 


The vision ’s now before me 
Of our luncheon party then, 
At ‘* Waterburr,” on old Cape Cod, 
A little seaside den. 
A head peeped in the window, 
And the breath came hard and fast: 
‘** Say, boys! why ain’t you fishin’? 
They’ve struck down here at last.” 


This voice belonged to Bert, a boy, 
Who scrambled down the bank, 
While Mayo grabbed his tackle 
And slid a hemlock plank. 
He never felt the splinters 
That ran themselves amuck 
With his new linen trousers 
The day the bluefish struck. 





They sallied forth in sail-boats, 
They rowed themselves about, 

And every now and then we'd hear 
A most terrific shout. 

They'd pull and haul and ** holler,” 
And blow about their luck, 

Down on Cape Cod, along the beach, 
The day the bluefish struck. 


LILLIAN C. VAN ETTEN, 








TYPICAL farmer from ‘“ Up-on-the- 





Elkhorn” reached Omaha last Satur- 
day and registered at the Merchants’ Hotel. 
| Sunday morning, after breakfast, he inquired 
| concerning the location of a certain church, 
saying he wanted to attend the service and 
listen to some good music. After dinner 
he asked the clerk for a sheet of writing- 
paper, volunteering the information that he 
wanted to write his wife and tell her about 
the fine singing and the splendid music. 
After getting the paper, he took a seat at 
one of the desks and commenced his letter. 
After he had written eight or ten lines he 
walked up to the clerk’s desk and asked a 
question. 

“Beg pardon; I didn’t catch that,” re- 
marked the polite clerk. 

“How do you spell ‘choir ’—church- 
choir, you know ?” 





*“‘ C-h-o-i-r,” responded a traveling man, 
who was waiting for his mail. 

“ Well, now, maybe you're right,”’ said 
the man from Up-on-the-Elkhorn, some- 





| what puzzled; “but it seems to me that 
q-u-i-r-e is about the proper thing.” 

Three or four bystanders commenced 
laughing, which caused the man with the 
pen to become indignant. 

“ Perhaps you city people think because 
I’m a plain farmer I don’t know how to 
spell,” he said, his face as red as a ripe 
tomato. 


| 
| 


“Well, I should say not! Q-u-i-r-e 
spell choir? Not where I come from,” re- 
marked a St. Louis traveling man. 

“They may spell it that way out in 
Nebraska, but it wouldn’t pass in Boston,” 
remarked another pilgrim from ’way down 
East. 

“TI wasn't talkin’ about St. Louis, Bos- 
ton, or any other place; I was goin’ ’cord- 
in’ to old Dan Webster, that’s all. Now, 
when I was teachin’ school up near Long 
Pine” 

“ How would you like to make a little 





E WAS a sprightly young cadet 
Of the U. S. M. A. 
His uniform was spick and span, 
His manner quite au fait ; 
And being a bold ‘‘ first-class” man, 
He felt a trifle gay. 











THE MAN FROM MISSOURI. 


By John Dicks Howe. 


bet that you’re right,” remarked a man who 
had remained silent up to that time. 

“Well, I ain't got no money to throw 
to the birds, but I wouldn’t mind bettin' a 
five-dollar bill that I’m ”—— 

“ Put up another with me, won't you?” 
interrupted the drummer from St. Louis, 
anxious to be “ showed.” 

“I'd like to chip in a V on that, too,” 
remarked the man from Boston. 

The clerk wanted a slice of the pie, and 
so did eight or ten others, who had been 
attracted by the discussion. The farmer 
was about to declare the betting closed, 
when the office stenographer looked up 
from her typewriting and asked to be ad- 
mitted, saying that, while it was against her 
principles to bet -on a Sunday, she couldn’t 
think of letting a snap like that pass. 

After the bets had been recorded, the 
man from Missouri called for a dictionary. 
The ancient tome, which the hotel propri- 
etor had inherited from his father, was 
handed him. After turning the leaves rap- 
pidly, he ran his finger down one of the 
pages. Finally he paused, and a look of 
consternation spread over his countenance. 

“ Read it, read it!” was the cry. 

And so he read: “ Quire—A body of 
singers; a chorus, The part of a church 
allotted to the choristers; the choir.” 

For a minute there was a silence so in- 
tense that one could have heard a clap of 
thunder in far-away Boston; then the clerk 
broke the silence by handing the “ quire- 
pot” to the farmer, saying as he did so, 
“Let’s step into yonder room—lI’m getting 
dizzy.” 

They filed into the room, the man with 
the hoe and the pen bringing up the rear. 
When ne came out, half an hour later, he 
finished his letter, to which he added a post- 
script, which read: 

“Think I'll stay in Omaha a day or 
two longer than I expected. Just found 
seventy dollars under the door-mat.™ 


“SOMETHING HOT.” 


Into the restaurant he strolled ; 
The hour was nearing one. 
‘* I'll have some oysters raw,” said he, 
** And then a steak well done; 
And, waiter, while you’re on the spot, 
Just bring me something nice and hot.” 


The waiter knew the uniform, 
So, with a manner grave, 
Saluted ; on his heel quick turned, 
And then his order gave: 
‘** Raw oysters six, a steak well done! 
Tabasco cocktail, hot—for one !” c. 








FIGS AND THISTLES. REE 


(" There is no rest for the idler.—When men | J If it isn’t an Eastman, itisn’t a Kodak 
ask for advice they frequently desire approval. 
—Too many sermons have much description 
with no prescription.—God disappoints us of 
our best that He may appoint us a better.— K O D A K 


The value of your life may depend on your 
estimate of its leisure.—Humoring sin is no 
way to heal it.—Culture without conscience 
gives manners without morals.—The true war- qu ality and Kodak 
rior does not wait to be an officer before he will 


fight.—He who makes a parade of piety usu- film quality have 


ally has no resources of religion.—Men meas- 
ure their fellows with their eyes rather than 

with their ears.—God will take the will for the made the Kod ak é 7, Le MANHATTAN 
deed at times, but never the deed for the will. O¢ , 
—A man cannot afford to despise honors till way the sure way RE a MARTINI, GIN, 
he has earned them.—The best treasures of G 7 f TOM GIN, 

life are found in the ore rather than as nug- in picture taking. Cochtals VERMOUTH, etc. 


gets.—The furnace of adversity withers false 
friendships and welds true ones.—Floods of 





Eacte Popucar 
CocKTAILs 


They’re Popular because in 
material and mixing no better 
Cocktail was passed over any 
bar. 










ALWAYS READY. 


They’re handy at home— 
anywhere. 


WHISKEY, 








ASK ANYBODY. 





tears are a waste unless they — the wheels of EASTMAN KODAK CO. Eagle Liqueur 
Pe | 3 improvemen*,—Envy never fails to be grieved i ; 
— —— at another's happiness and happy at his grief. “eaters of ty mat, ‘Rochester, N. Y. /}}e ha Lin Distilleries 
ae —Ram's Horn. MAM ME Rheinstrom Bros., 
+ ’ Cincinnati, U.S. A. 
USED EXCLUSIVELY M. Dumont's balloon can be steered any way | J If it isn’t an Eastman, itisn’t a Kodak a 








it wi —Chicago Inter-Ocean 967-000 Martin St.j Front St. 
BY PRUDENT PEOPLE FOR it wishes to go —Chicago /: Ocean. 


SELF-PROTECTION. ene ae 


If local dealers cannot supply CHEW 
it, address the distillers, 


9 
Bernheim Bros., Louisville, Ky. B e e m a n Ss 
| ; The 
Original 


Pepsin 
— Gun 


Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
All Others Are Imitations. 





























DOLLARS FOR YOU! 


THE 


MIRROR 


AND 


FARMER 


MANCHESTER, N. H., 


The Leading Family and Farm- 
ing Paper in New England, 


WILL MAKE THEM! 


ONLY ADVER- 
TISE INIT.. 


The John B. Clarke Co., Arthur E. Clarke, 
Publishers. Manager. 




















Big Wit BARKER CO. TROY.NY 
Cee UN OLLARUFFS 


\\X ARE THE BEST 
BUY THEM. 












Jupe@r’s Liprary is full of pure fun. No politics. 10c. 


Opium habits per 
manently cured at 
home. No loss of time 
from business—no re- 


lapses. Free a and book (in plain sealed envelope). 
Describe case. R. PURDY, Room 4, Binz Building, 
Houston, Texas. 








“QUALITY.” 












BEST and MOST 
ECONOMICAL 33c 
COFFEE GROWN. 
Poquizes Only TWO. 
THIRDS the regular quan- 
tity. Always packed in 1-lb. 
trade-mark red bags. 
ood Coffees rac. and rsc. 
Good Teas 30c. and 35¢. 
For special terms address 
The Great American Tea Co., 
31 & 33 St., New York 


. Box 289. 
IT DOESN’T ALWAYS FOLLOW. 


When ma is a leopard and pa a tiger the children are not necessarily American flags. ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send 
you all newspaper clippings which 
— appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 

which you want to be“ uptodate.” Ever 


pe HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
j PAPHR WARHHOUSH, 


Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street, 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO CRDER. 








You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning Juper when answering advertisements. 











newspaper 
and periodical of importance in the United States and 
e eerepe is searched for your notices. H#NRY Komik k. 
I have gone 14 days at a time without a 110 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
movement of the bowels, not being able to 


move them except by using hot water injections. 
Chronic constipation for seven years placed me in sad 
this terrible condition; during that timo I did ev- | - - — 

erything I heard of but never found any relief; such . ” 
was my case until I began using CASCARETS. I “A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine. 
now have from one to three passages a day, and ifI 











Rie 






was rich I would give §100.00 for each movement; it —Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899. 
issuch a relief.” AYLMER L. HUNT, 
1689 Russell St., Detroit, Mich. 4 
CANDY M A R T c LL 
CATHARTIC 


is famous for keep- +} | Primary, Secondary or Tertiary Blood Poison 
ing the skin soft and 5 Permanently Cured. You can be treated at home under 


: s * ‘ same guaranty. If you have taken mercury. fodide potash, 
ee poorer teens : 2 and still have aches and pains, Mucus Patches in Mouth, 


A i) Sore Throat, Pimples, Copper Colored Spots, Ulcers on 
8 ~ A N NY Put 4 = one + ed 4 te bem | any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows falling out, write 
small piece of ‘ ! ¢ 
chamois skin / > ’ C O O K R E M E DY CoO. 




















Sample free — cs Cepttat. go0n a0 we ener es oa Tsette rb 

. “ Pt ce a Sapital, $500,000. e solicit the most obstinate cases. 

gr leasant. Palatable, Potent, Taste Good, Do AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. | —— . As We have cured the worst cases in 15 to $5 days. 100-page 
‘ood, Never Sieken, Weaken, or Gripe, 10c, 25¢, 50c. ia - ‘ v 


Book Free. 





-- CURE CONSTIPATION. ... You will get more prompt attention and better service 


ing Remedy Company, Chicago, Montreal, New York. 322 | by mentioning Jupex when answering advertisements. 
! 








Jnner’s Lrrrary ia full of pure fun. No politica. 10¢, 

















PRESS OF FLESS & RIDGE PRINTING Co., FIFTH AVENUE, NEw YORK. 























WHERE THE MOSQUITO REIGNS. 
FARMER GREENGOODS—“Sakes alive! Be that a cyclone comin’ over th’ hill?” 
Sitas LONGSHORE-—-‘‘ Nope! 


That is only one of our summer boarders with jest a few ‘skeeters’ after him ! 








COPYRIGHT 190! BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK 


y >ackert & Wilheims Litho & Pts Co. New York 
THOUGHT HE WAS SOLID ALL AROUND. 
Pat—‘ Are yez insured, Ahearn ?”’ 


AHEARN—‘‘Shure! An’ whin I die me mother gits tin hunderd dollars !”" 
Pat—‘‘ What good will dat do youse?’’ 


AHEARN—“ Why, whin the ould lacy dies [ll git it ali back, fer I’m her sole heir ! 











| Put in colander 
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COOK’S FLAKED RICE has the endorsement of the family physician, the specialist, and the t 


0 i a a ee ee ee 


Cook’s Flaked Rice 


HOW TO PREPARE 


1. Pour the dry flakes from the package into a colander. 

2. Put a liberal amount of salt into a little boiling water. 

3. Pour the boiling salted water on the rice, through the colander. 

4. Drain, shake slightly, and turn out on a hot dish; serve with sugar 


and milk. That is all—and the rice is perfectly prepared in less than 
a minute. 















athletic instructor as a perfect food for every member of the family. Light, nourishing, and os 


easily digested. 
COOK’S FLAKED RICE tempts the most capricious and satisfies the strongest appetite. 


perfect one. 














EVERY PACKAGE. 


BY pb b-bb-b4-454-644446546444644 


COOK’S FLAKED RICE is not advertised specifically as an infants’ food, nevertheless it is a z 


ALL GROCERS 


BOOK OF TESTED RECIPES IN 














Empty into dish | 





SUMMER COMFORT 





Is an assured fact no matter where you may sojourn—at the seaside, up in the mountains, aboard your 
boat, or down on the farm—if you pack SPARKLETS—a syphon bottie,a capsule of gas—in your trunk or bag ; 
they are no heavier and no bulkier than a camera and are just the thing tor producing the national drink in 


all its perfection, 


Delicious Soda Water—One Cent a Glass. 


Also a host of other refreshing drinks, such as milk, cold tea or coffee, cider, lemonade, etc. 


A Child Can Do It. 


Fill the bottle, insert a SPARKLET in the top, screw down the cap, shake well. 
**101 Temperance Drinks’’ gives recipes for making a variety of cooling, nourishing and 
refreshing beverages. A copy of this booklet will be mailed to all who mention this magazine. 


(OMPRESSED GAS GAPSULE ff0., 


A Veritable Beauty 
Is our latest and greatly improved bottle. It consists of a Bohemian glass caraffe, 
covered with wicker and fitted with our perfected syphon ; its capacity is a wine quart. 
Three Dollars is the very low price of this complete 


HOME SODA FOUNTAIN, 


which will instantly and thoroughly carbonate any cold drink. The cost of charging 
it is only FOUR CENTS, which makes it much cheaper to use SPARKLETS than 
any bottled waters. PURE,”/ WHOLESOME, REFRESHING. 





SPARKLETS. 

Pint Syphons, - . . - - - $2.00 and upward. 
- 3.00 and upward. 
- 25 cents for ten. 


Quart “ en bee! << 

SPARKLETS for Pints, - 

oi ** Quarts, 

Mineral Water Tablets, — - 
Pure Fruit Syrups, : - - - - s3,40and75 * ‘ 
EVERYTHING AS PERFECT AS CARE CAN MAKE IT. 
Consult July magazincs for special offers or write us. 
on demand. 


40 
- 25 cents a bo'tle. 


Price lists an descriptive pamphlets 


One Madison Ave., 
New York City, 
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"THE EMPIRE STATE EXPRESS” 
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* SHAVING SOAP in the barber shops of its magnificent limited trains.” 


oe Central will also find WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP exclusively used in the barber shops of all its great 
the Grand Central, pit York, and Union Stations in Boston, Albany, Cleveland, Chicago, St. Louis, and thus are 


shave in these shops. 


J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 


PARIS. DRESDEN. 


















